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AIR FORCE CATALINA, GUARDING VITAL ALLIED SEA 

ROUTES, PORTS AND BASES ON THE WEST AFRICAN COAST, 
CRUISED ITS LONE PATROL OVER THE SOUTH ATLANTIC, FOR 
HOURS THE CREW HAD LOOKED AT NOTHING BUT SEA AND SKY, 
BUT THEIR VIGILANCE NEVER RELAXED FOR AN INSTANT. THEN — 


oO” A BLISTERING HOT DAY EARLY IN 1942 A SOUTH AFRICAN 





EH? SHOULDN'T BE 
ANY CONVOYS AROUND 
HERE, LET'S MOSEY OVER 

AND HAVE A LOOK-SEE, 
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AT ONCE THE FLYING BOAT'S CAPTAIN, FLIGHT-LIEUTENANT GUS PANMLK, Si 
BIG AIRCRAFT ROUND AND HEADED FOR THE DARK SMUDGE ON THE HORIZON. 





WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF THEM? 
THERE SHOULDN'T BE ANY CO? 
IN THIS AREA 





THEY'RE WARSHIPS ALL RIGHT. ONE 
LOOKS LIKE A CARRIER, THE OTHES TWO. 
HEAVY CRUISERS. THE JERRIES DON'T 

HAVE ANY CARRIERS, MUST BE Ol 











THE DISTANT SHIPS WERE NOT ALLIES, BUT JAPANESE | 





AP THE PRAR OR Tine QUe rec trO TE baciiic, HME TITTLE YELL 

THE AT CP TRUE MATE ALLIS IDO TE ATLATITIC, VIO WERE 

ACME TUTE CWE WA GC THI SMALL NUT POVEHLLL FORCE COMSTIT 

HUA FOCAL HID SHIPPING ADI ALSO EOrTIA AT APD AIR BASES ON THE WEST 


APN ALLE GaLL 














AS THE UNSUSPECTING CATALINA DREW NEARER, UGLY BLACK PUFFS OF SMOKE 3LOS30: 
ANTI-AIRCRAFT SHELLS. 





OY! THAT'S 
NOT VERY 
FRIENDLY, 


YOU KNOW THE NAVY, SHOOT 
FIRST AND ASK QUESTIONS LATER. 
GET IN CLOSER SO THAT THEY CAN 
SEE OUR MARKINGS. THOSE 
CRUISERS LOOK A FUNNY 
SHAPE, THOUGH. . 


PANNEK CLOSED IN AND DID A SERIES OF SWEEPING TURNS TO SHOW HIS ROUNDELS, BUT 
INSTEAD OF STOPPING, THE FLAK CAME UP THICK AND FAST AS THE LIGHTER GUNS JOINED 
IN, THEN CAME A YELL FROM THE FRONT GUNNER. 





HEY, SKIPPER, | CAN 
SEE THE RISING SUN 
FLAG. THEY'RE JAPS! 








PANNEK NEEDED NO SECOND BIDDING . 
HE KNEW HIS LUMBERING SEAPLANE \WOULD. 
STAND NO CHANCE AGAINST ZEROES 


HE'S NOT, YOU KNOW. 
bate! ye | LSNEW THERE WAS SOMETHING 
; QUEER ABOUT THOSE WONKY : 
MUST BE | FUNNELS. AND THERE ARE THROTTLES WIDE, HE HEADED FLAT OUT 
SEEING | FIGHTERS COMING UP ON TO BE 

THINGS. | THe CARRIER'S DECK. LET'S THEY'RE NEVER LOOK, THERE ARE 
GET OUT OF HERE! GOING TO BELIEVE SEVEN OF US IN THIS 
PLANE, Wi COULDN'T 

ALL HAVE BELN SEL~ 

ING THINGS 


THE CATALINA'S BASE FOR PATROL DUTIES, RESCUE AND CONVOY PROTECTION WAS A SMALL 
BAY ON THE GOLD COAST, HOT AND DESOLATE, WITH NOTHING BUT TRE BASE NECESSITIES 
OF LIFE, PANNEK HAD SENT OFF A RADIO REPORT OF HIS SIGHTING AND THE SGUADRON 
COMMANDER, SQUADRON-LEADER LAANDER, WAS WAITING FOR THEM AS THEY LANDED 


NOW, WHAT'S ALL 

THIS? HAVE YOU LOT 
GOT A BOTTLE OF BRANDY 
STOWED AWAY ON BOARD? 


TWISH WE HAD, 
SIR. WE ALL NEED, 
A DRINK AFTER 

WHAT WE'VE 











ON THE VERANDA OF THE BRIEFING ROOM, FOR IT WAS STIFLING INDOORS, PANNEK AND 
HIS CREW TOLD THEIR STORY. LAANDER LISTENED CAREFULLY, HIS FACE GRIM. 


WE ALL SAW THEM, : THIS 1S BAD. IF THOSE YELLOW 
SIR. THERE JUST CAN'T S\N" APES AREN'T STOPPED, THEY'LL 
BE ANY MISTAKE. f AN NW RAISE MERRY HELL ALONG THE 
CONVOY ROUTES AND THE 
COAST. I'LL GET A REPORT 
OFF RIGHT AWAY. 


MG 


THE REPORT CAUSED RAISED EYEBROWS, BUT WAS NOT ACTED ON. IT SEEMED JUST TOO. 
FANTASTIC TO BE TRUE. THEN, THREE DAYS LATER — 


% c aK . 

BEFORE HE WAS BLOWN TO PIECES BY A JAP SHELL, THE MERCHANT SHIP'S RADIO OPERATOR 
GOT OFF A MESSAGE TO SAY THAT HIS SHIP WAS BEING FIRED ON BY “JAPANESE-REPEAT~ 
JAPANESE CRUISER". 








THE S.O.S. BROUGHT FRIENDLY WARSHIPS TO THE SCENE, WHERE THEY PICKED UP THE 


PITIFULLY FEW SURVIVORS OF THE SAVAGE ATTACK. 


SHE WAS A JAP 

SHIP ALL RIGHT. 

SAW ONE LIKE HER 
IN YOKOHAMA 
BEFORE T 





HI AS IF 
HADN'T ENOUGH TROUBLE 
OUT HERE. WE'LL GET A 
SIGNAL OFF TO THE FLAG- 
SHIP RIGHT AWAY, 


G 


i 


i 





NOW ALL DOUBTS WERE SWEPT AWAY, 
LIMIT QN LAND AND SEA, SHIPS HURRIED TO THE SOUTH ATLANTIC, AND FIGHTER AIRCRAFT, 
HAT COULD BE SPARED, WERE ORDERED SOUTH TO STIFFEN THE DEFENCES BASED ALONG 


THOUGH ALLIED RESOURCES WERE STRETCHED TO THE 


THE FEW 
THE AFRICAN WEST COAST, 


PHEW! THIS HEAT'S WORSE THAN 
THE DESERT. HOW MUCH FURTHER, 
SKIPPER? 7 


ABOUT ANOTHER HALF 
U WONDER WHAT THIS 


HOUR, 
SOUTH AFRICAN MOB WILL BE 
UKE. TYPICAL COLONIAL 


RABBLE, | SUPPOSE, 











GRAY WAS AN EXAMPLE OF THE WORST TYPE OF ENGLISH SNOB. IN HIS BIGOTED OPINION 
NORODY BORN OUTSIDE ENGLAND, OR NOT OF A "GOOD" FAMILY, WAS WORTHY OF HIS. 


FRIENDSHIP AND TRUST. 


= 
” ~~ 
Pa Vn, 


HE HAD FOUGHT TOOTH 
AND NAIL AGAINST THIS. 
TRANSFER TO AFRICA, 
ONLY THE THREAT OF A 
COURT MARTIAL FOR 
DISOBEDIENCE HAD 
FINALLY FORCED HIM TO 
ACCEPT IT, 


THE HURRICANES TOUCHED DOWN AT THE BUMPY AIRSTRIP FLANKING THE BAY. CLIMBING 
DOWN FROM HIS COCKPIT, GRAY LOOKED AROUND WITH OBVIOUS DISTASTE, WATCHED BY 
SQUADRON-LEADER LAANDER, WHO SIZED THIS YOUNG MAN UP THE MOMENT HE SET EYES 
ON HIM, 


YES, | KNOW ITS PRETTY GRIM, 
BUT WE'VE STUCK IT FOR TWO YEARS, 
SO YOU'LL HAVE TO AS WELL. 





GRAY STARED HAUGHTILY AT THIS MAN IN CRUMPLED, SWEAT-STAINED KHAKIS, THEN 
SUDDENLY NOTICED THE RANK INSIGNIA ON LAANDER'S SHOULDERS . 





ATTENTION! 
FLIGHT-LIEUTENANT 
GRAY REPORTING, 


ALL RIGHT, SKIP 

THE CEREMONY, IT'S 

TOO HOT. LET'S WALK 

‘OVER TO THE MESS. 
I'VE A BONE TO 
PICK WITH YOU 








GRAY HAD GOT OFF TO A BAD START WITH HIS BIG SOUTH AFRICAN C.O., AND HIS NEXT 


REMARK DID NOTHING TO IMPROVE MATTERS. 


IN MY OPINION, 

THIS WHOLE THING 

IS A SIMPLE CASE OF 
MISTAKEN IDENTITY, 
TIRED MEN, INSUFF~ 
ICIENT TRAINING IN 
SHIP RECOGNITION 

AND SO FORTH... 


FOR YOUR INFORMATION, MISTER, 
IT WAS ONE OF MY CREWS THAT SPOTTED 
THOSE JAPS! THE NAVY CHECKED UP, 
AND NO ALLIED SHIPS WERE WITHIN 
A HUNDRED MILES OF THAT AREA 
AT THE TIME. 








uW 





[ TWO BRICKS GRAY HAD DROPPED IN TWO MINUTES — BUT HE CARRIED ON, QUITE UNASHAMED . 


ANYWAY, WHAT ENEMY COULD 
FIND THIS OUT OF THE WAY SPOT? 
EVEN IF THEY DID, | SEE YOU HAVE 

% YOUR OWN FIGHTER FORCE. 





=, 


THREE BEAT-UP 
TOMAHAWKS! THEY'RE 
ALL RIGHT FOR CHASING 
OFF VICHY FRENCH 
SNOOPERS, BUT ZEROES 

WOULD CUT THEM 
TOBITS. 





VICHY-CONTROLLED FRENCH WEST AFRICA WAS A FEW MINUTES FLYING TIME AWAY, AND 
OCCASIONALLY RECONNAISANCE AIRCRAFT CAME OVER AT THE BIDDING OF THEIR GERMAN. 
MASTERS. LAANDER SHOWED GRAY AND ROPER THEIR QUARTERS AND WENT OFF. 


‘AND WE HAD AN 

ENGLISHMAN IN COMMAND, 

eo ee 7 tA NOT THAT GREAT RED-FACED 
iA CeN ‘ 

ENOUGH, BUT AT b 

LEAST THE HEAT WAS ii ff 

BEARABLE. THIS 15 


UKE A STEAM BATH. 











ROPER SHARED MOST OF GRAY'S HIGH-HANDED OPINIONS, WHICH WAS WHY THEY WERE 
GOOD FRIENDS. LATER THEY WALKED OVER TO THE MESS, AND GOT ANOTHER SHOCK, 
SEATED AT A TABLE WAS A FULL GROWN CHIMPANZEE! 


WHAT'S THAT BEASTLY 


MONKEY DOING IN 


SETTING DOWN HIS GLASS, THE APE 
GAZED AT THE NEWCOMERS. THEN 
HE DROPPED FROM HIS CHAIR AND 
SHAMBLED OVER. 


WELL, GO ON, 
SHAKE HANDS. HE WANTS. 
TO BE FRIENDS. 


t= 
COULDN'T 
TOUCH HIM. 
KEEP HIM AWAY 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, 
BEASTLY? THIS IS WALLY, 
NUT-CASE-IN-CHIEF 


SQUADRON-LEADER LAANDER HEARD THIS 
EXCHANGE, AND TOOK TiiE TWO. 
ENGLISHMEN ASIDE, 


LOOK, MAN, WE'VE ALL GOT TO 
LIVE IN EACH OTHER'S POCKETS HERE, 
SO JUST DROP THIS ALMIGHTY ATTITUDE 
JAND TRY TO GET ALONG WITH MY BOYS 
WALLY'S BEEN WITH US A LONG TIME, 

AND HE'S THE BEST MORALE BOOSTER 


1M SORRY, SR, 
BUT | DON'T APPROVE 
OF ANIMALS IN LIVING 
‘QUARTERS, 





BUT WALLY HADN'T FINISHED WITH GRAY YET. THE CHIMP HAD A WICKED SENSE OF 
HUMOUR, AS THE HAUGHTY YOUNG FLYER WAS TO DISCOVER, 








WELL, WE'D BETTER HAVE 
A LOOK ROUND AND GET OUR 
LANDMARKS FIXED. HULLO, 


| WANT A 
WORD WITH HIM. 
HI, SERGEANT! 





EAGER NOT TO MISS THE SERGEANT, GRAY SPRINTED ACROSS THE SQUARE. HE HADN'T 
GONE FIVE PACES WHEN MUSCULAR ARMS WRAPPED THEMSELVES ROUND HIS LEGS, 
SENDING HIM CRASHING INTO THE DUST. . 





[DON'T STAND THERE 


. ¥ GRINNING, MAN! GET 
LOVELY TACKLE, THE BRUTE OFF ME! 


WALLY. WE'LL HAVE 
YOU PLAYING FOR 
THE SPRINGBOKS /: 

NETs f 
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WALLY, HAVING GIVEN HIMSELF A GOOD HAND-CLAP AND TURNED TWO SOMERSAULTS: 
TO CELEBRATE, RETIRED TO HIS HUT. PANNEK HELPED THE FUMING GRAY TO HIS FEET. 


HE SHOULD BE KEPT 
f IN A CAGE, HE'S DAN: 
1 SHOULD HAVE WARNED YOU. GEROUS. COME ON, 
HE WATCHED US PLAYING RUGGER | FRANK, LET'S GO 
AND NOW ANYBODY WHO RUNS. FLYING, WHERE THE 
NEAR HIM GETS AN EXHIBITION AIR'S CLEANER. 


OF HIS FLYING TACKLE, 





THEY FLEW ALONG THE COAST, QUITE LOW, IT ALL LOOKED THE SAME — JUNGLE 
COMING DOWN TO THE SHORE WITH ONLY AN OCCASIONAL STRIP OF BEACH. 


NOT MUCH TO WE'RE GETTING NEAR THE 
SEE. NASTY BORDER, SO WE'D BETTER TURN 
i B BACK. DON'T WANT. ANY 


COUNTRY TO 
COME DOWN E TROUBLE WITH THE VICHY 


IN, 





SUDDENLY GRAY'S ENGINE BEGAN TO. 
RUN UNEVENLY, NOW SCREAMING, 
NOW LAGGING, SHAKING FIT TO RIP 
{ITSELF LOOSE. 





THE PITCH CONTROL 1S AN AIRCRAFT'S 
"GEARBOX", VARYING THE ANGLE OF 
THE PROPELLER BLADES, THROTTLING. 
BACK THE JUDDERING ENGINE, GRAY 
LOOKED FRANTICALLY FOR SOMEWIHERE 





WHAT'S THE MATTER, TO LAND. 
MARTIN - oe TRY FOR THAT 
g STRIP OF BEACH, IT 
Ta LOOKS LONG: 
SORROUS ENOUGH. 
GONE, ENGINE'S! 
RED HOT. HAVE TO) 
GET DOWN OR 


BL SHE'LL SEIZE 
BR UP! 


LHOPE {T'S FIRM, OR 
SHE'LL TURN TURTLE. 


EVEN SO HE SLITHERED TO A HALT, 


HE WAS IN LUCK, THE SAND WAS HARD PACKED. 
BRAKES SMOKING, ONLY YARDS FROM THE TOWERING TREES AT THE END OF THE STRIP 





PHEW, THAT 
WAS CLOSE. ALL 
WELL, FRANK, GET 
BACK AND SEND. 
HELP. I'LL BE OK 


RIGHT, MARTIN. 
STAY IN THE PLANE. YOU 
DON'T KNOW WHAT'S 

WANDERING ABOUT IN 

THAT JUNGLE, 





THE SUN BEAT DOWN AND A THOUSAND INSECTS, WHINING AND BITING, MADE G2AY’S 
HALF HOUR WAIT A MISERY. FINALLY A CATALINA APPEARED AND TOUCHED DOWN 
GRACEFULLY ON THE SEA. 


ABOUT TIME, 
TOO, WHY 

SEND THREE? ONE 

WOULD BE ENOUGH 
TO PADDLE ME TO 
THE SEAPLANE , 








IN THE BOAT WAS SQUADRON-LEADER LAANDER. HE FIXED GRAY WITH A BALEFUL EVE. 








OK YOU BLOKES, 
GET AT IT. PITCH 
CONTROL, HE SAID. 
DIDN'T TAKE YOU LONG 


TO GET INTO TROUBLE, i 
ACCIDENTS HAPPEN, SIR. 


DID IT, MISTER? he 
oa anes ‘ NOW IF YOU'RE READY, aN ub ‘g 
2a Ss BE GOING. PITY A8OUT THE WY 











\ AIRCRAFT, BUT, 








LIKE GOLD DUST 
OUT HERE, YOU KNOW 
THAT, IF SHE'LL HOLD 
TOGETHER, YOU'LL 
FLY HER BAC! 


NOT SO FAST, SONNY BOY. 

WHY DO YOU SUPPOSE | BROUGHT 
THESE TWO ALONG? IF THEY CAN 
PATCH YOUR KITE UP, YOU'RE GOING 
TOFLY ITHOME, HOW BAD IT 1S, 


$0 SQ, SI 
GEARING CHEW 
BUT | THINK WE C 
IT SO'S SHE'LL FLY. 


TAKE OFF FROM THIS 
BIT OF LAND? YOU'RE J 
ASKING THE IMPOSSIBLE. 


DONE IT, SIR. WE'VE 
SET THE PITCH HALF WAY. SHE'LL 
BE A BIT SLUGGISH, BUT IF HE'S 
CAREFUL AND KEEPS THE REVS 
UP HE'LL MAKE IT. 











‘YOU RUN HER UP AGAINST THE GRAY CAUGHT THE MOCKING GLEAM IN 
BRAKES AT THE END OF THE BEACH. LAANDER'S EYES. HE'D SHOW THIS 
THEY'LL LIE ON THE TAIL PLANE TO COLONIAL FOOL. WITHOUT A WORD HE 
HOLD IT DOWN, THEN MAKE A TURNED AND STALKED TO THE HURRICANE, 

DASH AT IT. IF YOU'RE SCARED, 

VLLDOIT, 


WHEN 1 DROP 
MY ARM, GET 
OFF QUICK. 


BUT DON'T 
KEEP THE REVS 


NO NEED TO BE INSULTING, SIR. 
1 MIGHT SMASH THE MACHINE AND 
MYSELF, 





THROTTLE FORWARD, THE ROAR OF THE ENGINE ROSE TO AN EAR-SHATTERING CRESCENDO, 
THE HURRICANE QUIVERED AND FOUGHT THE BRAKES LIKE A LIVE THING. THEN GRAY'S 
ARM FLASHED DOWN, 


4 7 ae ; aa Wee ma 
- = , ’ 























GRAY, HAULING DESPERATELY AT THE CONTROLS, WATCHED THE MIGHTY 
TREE TRUNKS AT THE OTHER END RACE TOWARDS HIM AT TERRIFYING SPEED. 


JUST WHEN IT SEEMED SHE MUST SHATTER HERSELF AND HIM AGAINST THE GREAT TREES, 
GRAY FELT THE HURRICANE LIFT, DESPERATELY HE YANKED THE STICK BACK INTO HIS 
STOMACH. ENGINE HOWLING, SHE CLAWED HER WAY OVER THE TREETOPS WITH INCHES 
TO SPARE. 


CRIPES, THAT WAS A NEAR 
ONE. HE CAN FLY, THAT 
BLOKE, FOR ALL HIS TOFFEE AX 
NOSED TALK, 


t oN 
PLS 
ae 


IF HE'D ONLY STOP. 
ACTING SO HIGH AND 
MIGHTY, HE'D BE A HECK 

OF A NICE LAD, 


MOPPING HIS BROW, GRAY LEVELLED OFF. AS HE TURNED ON COURSE, HIS EYE 
LOW IN THE WESTERN SKY, SPEEDING TOWARDS HI. 


HULLO CATALINA, TWO 
AIRCRAFT COMING IN FROM 
THE SEA, CAN'T MAKE THEM 
OUT YET,,,GOOD GRIEF! 





20 





EVEN AS HE SPORE, THE SPECKS GREW INTO TRIM, RADIAL-LMGINED FIGHTER PLANES, 
BLAZONED WITH THE RISING SUN OF JAPAN ~ ZEROES! 





ONE OF THEM'S AFTER 
MY BLOOD, AND I'M 4 
LAME DUCK, SLOW AS 


WICKED SPARKS OF 
LIGHT TWINKLED 
ON THE ZERO'S 
WINGS, GRAY FELT 
THE THUD OF BULLETS 
STRIKING HIS 
MACHINE, DESPER- 
ATELY HE TRIED TO 
GIVE BATTLE, BUT 
THE CRIPPLED 
HURRICANE WAS NO. 
MATCH FOR THE FAST 
DARTING JAP, 


GOT ME COLD 
THIS LOOKS 
CURTAINS. 











GRAY BRACED HIMSELF FOR THE END, THEN TO HIS AMAZEMENT, THE ZERO VANI: 
IN A BURST OF FLAME. NEXT SECOND HE FLINCHED AS A SPEEDY LITTLE FIGHTER 
STREAKED BY, WAGGLING ITS Win! QURAGINGLY , 





WHAT THE — FRENCH 

FIGHTERS! WHAT'S GOING 

ON? THEY'RE SUPPOSED TO. 
BE OUT OF THE WAR, 


THE SLEEK LITTLE DEWOTINES CHASED THE SURVIVING ZERO OUT TO SEA. THE CATALINA 
HAD TAKEN OFF BY NOW, SO THE NEW/COMERS FORMED UP WITH HER AND GRAY, THEI2 
PILOTS SMILING AND WAVING . 


ar 


id 


CAN'T RAISE 


THEM ON THE " 
RADIO, SIR. THEY OBVIOUSLY WANT 


THEY'RE ON A TO COME WiTH US 
DIFFERENT SORT THIS OUT ¥/ 


FREQUENCY. Oo. BAGS 
= Z at 


LAY. 
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WHEN LAANDER STEPPED ASHORE, THE FOUR FRENCH PILOTS HAD ALREADY LANDED AND 
WERE WAITING . 





NOW HOLD HARD, 
BONJOUR, MONSIEUR LE CAPTAIN, YOU'RE 
SQUADRON-LEADER. 1 AM FROM VICHY TERRI~ 
CAPITAINE MESURIER, ARMEE DE TORY. HASN'T YOUR 
UAIR, THESE ARE LIEUTENANTS GOVERNMENT SIGNED 
LAMBERTS, BOISSON, AND AN ARMISTICE WITH 
DUCROS. WE HAVE COME THE ENEMY ? 
TO JOIN YOU. 


ee! A AD 
us Wg 





GRAY ARRIVED IN TIME TO HEAR LAANDER'S LAST WORDS, AND SEE MESURIE* 
TWIST IN CONTEMPT, MATCHED BY THE SCOWLS OF HIS COMPATRIOTS. 





"HONOURABLE PEACE" THE NAZIS CALLED IT, NOW ae ee ed 
THOSE JACK-BOOTED PIGS ARE TRAMPLING ON YOU COULDN'T HAVE COME 
FRANCE, HERDING PEOPLE INTO CONCENTRATION GUA SETTER TIE 

CAMPS, WE'VE HAD ENOUGH, 4 . 

WE WISH TO FIGHT WITH 

GENERAL DE 

GAULLE, FOR 

FREEDOM. 





YOU CAN'T ACCEPT THESE MEN AT FACE VALUE, THEY'VE COME FROM 
ENEMY TERRITORY. THEY MUST BE LOCKED UP, THEN SENT TO HEADQUARTERS 
FOR INTERROGATION, THINK OF THE SECURITY ANGLE. 


SECURITY 
OF THIS BASE, 
THEY'RE TRAINED 
FIGHTER PILOTS, 
THEIR MACHINES 
THE LATEST TYPE, 
i LIKE THE LOOK OF ( 
THEM AND BELIEVE Ui} 
THEY'RE TELLING 
THE TRUTH. THE 
RED TAPE 
CAN WAIT. 


GRAY COULDN'T BEAR TO SEE AUTHORITY 
SET ASIDE BY THIS SOUTH AFRICAN. 
"PRIMITIVE? . 


BEPEY” NONSENSE, SIR. ANY OR 
RRR A. OF THEM COULD BE SPIES. 


(\ a 
TO BLAZES WITH WHAT YOU 
THINK! REMEMBER THAT BUT FOR 
THEM WE'D BOTH BE IN PIECES. I'm 
IN COMMAND AND | SAY THEY STAY. 
NOW CLEAR OFF BEFORE THEY LY 
you! 


GRAY MADE OFF, PURSUED BY THE 
MURDEROUS GLARES OF THE FRENCH 
PILOTS. BUT LATER, HE SOUGHT OUT 
HIS CRONY ROPER AND VOICED HIS 
MISGIVINGS, 
ONE CAN NEVER TRUST 
A FRENCHMAN, OR ANY 
FOREIGNER FOR THAT MATTER. 
if THERE'S GOING TO BE 
TROUBLE, I'M SURE, 


© 
LITTLE TOO WELL, FiRST 
THE JAP CARRIER, NOW 
THESE BIRDS. QUITE A 
COINCIDENCE. 








NICE OF THE JAPANESE FORCE WAS NOW A FROVEN FACT, EVEN TO GRAY. 
‘S DRIVEN HOME TWO NIGHTS LATER WHEN HE WAS WOKEN BY A THUNDEROUS 
CRASH THAT SHOOK THE FLIMSY HUTS LIKE MATCHEOXES . 





WE'RE BEING BOMBED 
OR SOMETHING. WHERE'S 
ALL THE LIGHT COMING 
FROM? IT'S TWO IN THE 

MORNING! 








OUTSIDE IT WAS BRIGHT AS DAY. THEY DIVED FOR COVER AS A NEARBY BUILDING 
DISINTEGRATED WITH A ROAR. . 


WE'RE BEING 
SHELLED FROM 
THE SEA, THOSE 
FLARES ARE LIGHT- 
ING UP THE WHOLE 
AREA. OH NO, 
THEY'VE GOT ONE 
OF OUR KITES! 





AND THAT BLIGHTER 
UP THERE IS DIRECTING THE 
FIRE, AS IF HE OWNED 
THE SKY, 





SHELL AFTER SHELL HOWLED OVER, BLASTING, DESTROYING, WITH A MUTTERED 


COME BACK, 
YOU FOOL, YOU'LL 
BE KILLED! 


IF 1 CAN KNOCK 
DOWN THAT SPOTTER 
PLANE, THE CRUISER WILL 
BE STYMIED. BETTER THAN 
SITTING LETTING THEM 
HAMMER US. 








SHRAPNEL HUMMING AND SNARLING ROUND HIM, THE GROUND UNDERFOOT 
TREMBLING TO THE EXPLOSIONS, MARTIN VAULTED INTO THE NEAREST HURRICANE , 
THE ENGINE FIRED FIRST TIME, AND HE MADE A HAIR-RAISING TAKE OFF AMID THE 
THUNDER AND FLAME OF THE BOMBARDMENT. 


BUFFETED BY BLAST, BOUNCING OVER THE TORN EARTH, HE FORCED THE HURRICANE fl 
INTO THE AIR, GAINING THE SAFETY OF THE DARKNESS BEYOND THE FLARES , 








THE JAPANESE SEAPLANE, LIT UP LIKE UNAWARE OF THE DANGER BEARING DOWN 

A FAIRGROUND TARGET, WAS AN EASY ‘ON THEM, THE JAP CREW NEVER KNEW WHAT 

MARK FOR A GOOD SHOT LIKE MARTIN. HIT THEM, FOUR CANNON BLAZED OFF A 
SHORT MURDEROUS BURST, SLASHING THEIR 
FLIMSY AIRCRAFT TO SHREDS, 


BULLSEYE! 





ITS ARTILLERY SPOTTER TAKEN CARE OF, THE JAP CRUISER CEASED FIRE AND WITHDREW 
SHAKEN, DEAFENED MEN EMERGED FROM THEIR SHELTER AND LOOKED AROUND AT THE 


HAVOC WROUGHT BY THE SHELLFIRE. 


NOT A SCRATCH ON ANY 
TWO HURRIES AND ONE Hj OF OUR MACHINES, MON AMI. 
OMAHAWK WRITTEN OFF. i A, ONE OF THOSE FANTASTIC 
ONE CATALINA BADLY HY FLUKES OF WAR. 
BENT. HOW DID YO! , 
FARE, CAPTAIN? 





MARTIN GRAY HAD LANDED SAFELY BACK ON THE RUNWAY. HE DID NOT BELIEVE IN 
FLUKES, AND HAD HIS OWN THEORIES WHICH HE WAS NOT AFRAID TO VOICE, 


DOESN'T IT ALL FIT? THE GERMAN 
HIGH COMMAND KNEW THAT CARRIER 
FORCE WAS COMING HERE. SO THEY 
ARRANGE FOR THESE FOUR "FRENCHMEN" 
TO DEFECT AND ACT AS AGENTS. HOW 

ELSE WOULD THE JAPS COME STRAIGHT &@ 


THEY HAD TO START SOMEWHERE, 
THEY KNEW WE WERE HERE, PROBABLY 
FROM THEIR NAZI PALS. YOUR DISLIKE 
OF WHAT YOU CALL "FOREIGNERS" HAS 
RUN AWAY WITH YOU. “JUST KEEP 
YOUR HALF-8AKED OPINIONS TO 
YOURSELF, 


WE'LL HAVE TO WATCH 
THOSE FROGGIES, WHERE 
ARE YOU OFF TO? 


THAT SPOTTER PLANE CRASHED 
ON THE HILL ABOVE HERE. I'M 
GOING TO HAVE A LOOK AT 
TT, MIGHT FIND SOMETHING 

FOR A SOUVENIR. 








IN THIS MARTIN WAS UNLUCKY, FOR THE 
MITSUBISHI HAD BURNED ITSELF OUT. BUT 
SOMETHING LYING IM THE UNDERGROWTH 
NEARBY CAUGHT HIS EYE. 





THE SATCHEL CONTAINED SHEETS OF 
NOTES IN JAPANESE, NAVIGATION 
CHARTS AND ALSO SOMETHING ELSE... 


A SKETCH MAP 
OF THE BASE — 
EVEN SHOWING, 
WHERE THE VARIOUS 
AIRCRAFT ARE PARKED, 
HE COULDN'T POSSIBLY 
HAVE FILLED IN 5O 
MUCH DETAIL 3 
THE LIGHT OF 
THE FLARES, 


CERTAIN THAT THERE MUST BE A SPY ON THE BASE, MARTIN HANDED OVER THE CASE 


TO LAANDER, BUT KEPT THE MAP TO HIMSELF. 
WINOOW SILL OF THE BRIEFING ROOM — 


HE NOTICED A WRITING PAD ON A 


1T MATCHES 
§ 1 EXACTLY WiTH THE 
PAPER THE MAP'S DRAWN. 
ON. THIS TYPE OF PAD 
IS STANDARD THROUGH- 
OUT THE SERVICES, SO IT 
COULD BE ONE OF THE 
SOUTH AFRICANS . 
WOULDN'T SURPRISE 
ME A BIT. 








LONING THE MAP OR THE WRITING PAD SIZE TO IT, MARTIN 
HIS LATEST SUSPICIONS 


1 GETTING 
T LITTLE SPY 
«NEXT THING YOU'LL 
BE SAYING IT'S ONE OF 
OUR CHAPS — ME FOR 
INSTANCE, 


DON'T BE AN ASS, FRANK. 
AT LEAST YOU'RE ENGUSH. I'VE 
JUST TO KEEP MY EYES OPEN AND 
WAIT FOR THIS BOD SLIPPING 





¥ MIDDAY THE WORK OF CLEARING UP WAS FINISHED. THE DAMAGED CATALINA, 
WHICH NEEDED EXTENSIVE REPAIRS, WAS TOWED TO A SMALL INLET AT ONE SIDE OF 
THE BAY. 





SHE'LL BE OUT OF 
THE WAY HERE, AND 
THE TREES WILL GIVE A 
BIT OF SHAI WHILE 
WE'RE WORKING ON 


‘Nmue 


AND THEY'LL CAMOUFLA 
COME BACK, BIT OF A NUISANCE HAVING TO COME 
HERE BY BOAT EVERY DAY. STILL, BETTER THAN BE- 
ING BOILED ALIVE IN THE SUN 








TWICE A WEEK A CATALINA FLEW TO FRETOWN, IN SIERRA LEONE, FOR OFFICIAL 
DESPATCHES AND MAIL FROM HOME. ITS RETURN WAS EAGERLY AWAITED. 


HOW ARE 
THINGS IM 
FREETOWN? 


QUITE A FLAP ON. A CRUISER 
AND TWO DESTROYERS ARE EXPECTED 
FROMGIBRALTAR ANY TIME. WHEN 
THEY'VE REFUELLED, THEY'RE TO HELP 


RUN DOWN THE JAP NAVAL FORCE. 


THAT NIGHT THE TURMOIL OF THOUGHTS IN HIS MIND COMBINED WITH THE HEAT 
TO PREVENT MARTIN SLEEPING. HE DRESSED AND WALKED ALONG THE SHORE, 
LOOKING AT THE CATALINAS, RESTING LIKE GULLS ON THE STILL, GLASSY SEA. 


NOT A RIPPLE — A BREATH 
OF WIND MIGHT COOL THIS STEAM 
BATH DOWN. HEY, WHAT THE DICKENS? 
SOMEONE OR SOMETHING SIGNAL- 
UNG FROM THE SEA OUT THERE! 
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THE LIGHT FLASHED REGULARLY, PAUSED, PAUSING ONLY TO DRAW HIS REVOLVER 

THEN RECOMMENCED ITS BLINKING. GRAY SPRINTED UP THE HILL. THERE 
RAY STRAINED HIS EYES AROUND, BUT NO SIGN OF LIFE, BUT THEN A BUSH 

COULD SEE NO ANSWERING LIGHT. QUIVERED,.. 

THEN HE CAUGHT A FLICKER OF MOVE- 

MENT ON THE HILL OVERLOOKING 

THE BAY... 

















SOMEBODY 
UP THERE. HE 
‘MUST BE 
SIGNALLING A SHIP, 
BUT HOW? | DON'T SCE 
ANY LIGHT. 












THE BUSHES SLOWLY PARTED AND MARTIN: 
COULD NOT PREVENT HIMSELF BURSTING 
QUT LAUGHING AS A DOWNCAST WALLY 
APPEARED, CLUTCHING A LENGTH OF 
PIPING IN HIS HAND. 


IT'S WALLY — HE's 
CERTAINLY NO SPY 
WONDER WHERE HE 

GOT THAT PIPE 

THOUGH? 


THE ANSWER CAME NEXT MORNING. FOR HIS OWN SAFETY THE APE WAS 
UP DURING THE DAY, BUT TOOK A LIVELY INTEREST IN WHAT WAS GOING Of. 


WHAT'S UP 
n, WITH YOU, 
Bid WALLY? f 


HE WANTS 
YOUR TORCH, 
GIVE IT TO HIM 
AND SEE WHAT HE 
DOES. HE WON'T 
BREAK IT, 


oe eer ae 











HE CHIMP GRABBED THE TORCH, INSERTED IT INTO ONE END OF THE PIPE, POINTED THE 
OTHER END OUT TO SEA, AND BEGAN FLASHING THE LAMP, HOOTING WITH DELIGHT. 





HE'S IMITATING WHA 
SAW LAST NIGHT. THE ?i 
MASK THE LIGHT PERI 
MUST HAVE FOLL 
WAS SIGNALLING , 
WHAT THE MESSAG 








EVEN AS THESE THOUGHTS RACED THROUGH MARTIN'S MIND, JAPANESE DIVE BOMBERS 
WERE SWOOPING ON FREETOWM HARBOUR, THEIR TARGET WAS THE NEWLY ARRIVED 
NAVAL FORCE. 














IGNORING THE STORM OF ANTI-AIRCRAFT FIRE, THE JAP PILOTS PRESSED HOME THEIR 
ATTACK WITH TYPICAL FANATICISM, ARMOUR-PIERCING BOMBS TORE THE VITALS OUT 
OF ONE DESTROYER, SINKING HER, AND SEVERELY DAMAGED THE CRUISER 





THEY'RE PULLING OUT, THANK 
GOODNESS, GLORY, WHAT A MES 
VE'LL BE OUT OF ACTION 
WHILE. 


OY Pf now viv mer sow 


WE WERE HERE? WE O 
GOT IN LAST NIGHT, 








THAT QUESTION WAS BEING ASKED IN 
NI 
THE HIGHEST QUARTERS. EFFORTS TO PARISDER GALTED: HIS MG IST OGETHER) 
AND TOLD WHAT WAS REQUIRED OF THEM 
SEEK OUT AND DESTROY THE JAPANESE AS HE EXPECTED ce Wes SORA 
SHIPS WERE STEPPED UP, AND SECURITY WiiTAUESTIOnG 
MEASURES TIGHTENED. J 


WELL WELL, THINGS ARE REALLY 
MOVING. DEADLINE FOUR O'CLOCK. SAME ICANN TELE Y OUS. 
t THAT OUR RUNWAY HAS TO 
THE BLOKES WON'T HALF MOAN ABOUT 
BE DOUBLED IN LENGTH BY 
NOT BEING TOLD WHAT ALL THE FUSS Sat gen 
1S ABOUT. STILL, ORDERS ARE E TORO: 


TO COMPLETE THE WORK ON TIME, EVERY AVAILABLE MAN WAS ROPED IN. THERE 
WERE OBJECTION: 


PROTEST SiR. 
TO ASK OFFICERS 
TO PERFORM. 
MANUAL 


iH 
ae 


ie 
dius 
TAM NOT ASKING, TM 
ORDERING! | SAID EVERYBODY, 
1 MEAN EVERYBODY, ME IN- 
CLUDED, NOW TAKE THIS 
SHOVELAND GET CRACKING. 








THE BRAWNY SQUADRON-LEADER SET THE PACE, HIS POWERFUL MUSCLES RIPPLING AS 
HE SWUNG THE AXE. AT HIS EXAMPLE, EVERYONE SET TO WITH A WILL. EVEN SO, 
IT WAS AFTER FOUR WHEN LAANDER PRONOUNCED HIMSELF SATISFIED. 








NOTHING LIKE A 
BIT OF EXERCISE TO 
KEEP YOU FIT. HULLO, 
THAT SOUNDS LIKE 9 
OUR New RECRUITS. £7 


BEAUFORTS — SO. 
THAT'S WHY WE HAD TO 
AC LENGTHEN THE RUN-  F* 


THE THREE SQUAT TORPEDO BOMBERS SWEPT IN TO LAND.” HERE AT LAST WERE AIRCRAFT 
THAT COULD DEAL A CRIPPLING BLOW TO THE BIGGEST WARSHIP. THEY HAD COME BY 
AN INLAND ROUTE TO AVOID POSSIBLE DETECTION BY PATROLLING JAPANESE PLANES. 


NICE BIT OF 

L/ RUNWAY YOU 
CHAPS TURNED OUT 
‘AT SHORT NOTICE. 












BEFORE THE ASTONISHED NEW ARRIVALS COULD SAY A WORD, AXES "i 
THRUST INTO THEIR HANDS. 8Y DUSK THE BEAUFORTS WERE SECURE FROM ALP! 
OBSERVATION, AND LAANDER DISMISSED HIS WEARY MEN, 




















YOU CAN GET SOME 
CHOW, NOW. HOW ARE 
YOU GOING TO 
OPERATE? 








TWO AIRCRAFT WILL 
SUPPLEMENT YOUR CATALINA 
PATROLS. THE THIRD WiLL 
STAND BY TO TAKE OFF IMM- 
EDIATELY ANYTHING SUS~ 
PICIOUS IS SIGHTED. 





THAT NIGHT, BONE WEARY MEN FLOPPED. 
INTO BED EXHAUSTED, BUT T 
NOT TO REST FOR LONG. 






STILE COMI 
YOU SAY? CAN 


IT ISN'T, BUT CONTROL 
HAS PICKED UP MORSE TRANS 
MISSIONS, COMING FROM 
SOMEWHERE IN THE CAMP. 

EVERYBODY'S TO JOIN 

THE SEARCH. 


NO SIR, BUT 
'T COULD BE SOME 
SORT OF CODE. 











HOUNDED BY THE FIGHTING MAD LAANDER, THE SEARCH WAS REDOUBLED. MARTIN | 
AND ROPER PAUSED FOR BREATH BY THE JETTY. A CATALINA WAS TIED UP THERE, 
UNDERGOING ENGINE REPAIRS. 


; Hfitatth ably 
: i ‘ if adi hl 
rie OS aay A) ) Li 
\ BOATS HAVE MORSE 3 ‘ 


TRANSMITTERS! 


‘CRUMBS, Hl 
SO THEY DO. 
COME ON! I 


STEALTHILY THEY CLAMBERED ABOARD. SURE ENOUGH, A DIM FIGURE WAS CR! 
IN THE CATALINA'S RADIO COMPARTMENT, THE BEAM OF GRAY'S TORCH STA\ 
TO REVEAL = 





ee ALL THIS FUSS 
WALLY, OH pe Pe CODE MESSA 
NO — NOT 
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LAUGHING LY THEY REPORTED BACK TO LAANDER AND TOLD HIM OF THE "MYSTESY" OPFRATOR. 
QUT THE BIG SOUTH AFRICAN WAS NOT AMUSED, 








‘SO HE MUST HAVE 
SOMEBODY WORKING. 
“THE SET, AND COPIED 


HE HAS FLOWN WITH US ONCE 
OR TWICE, AND MAY HAY? 

THAT. BUT HE COULD 

ON AND TUNE THE SE 

HATCHES ON THAT AIRCRAFT ¥ 
SECURED TO KEEP HIM OUT. 5: 
BODY TOOK HIM IN THERE? 





THIS INCIDENT, COMING SO CLOSE OM THE ARRIVAL OF THE BEAUFORTS, AND 
COUPLED WITH THE FREETOWM PAID, GOT LAANDER THINKING. DESPITE { 

HE FELT THERE MIGHT AFTER ALL BF SOMETHING IN GRAY'S SUSPICIONS OF A SPY 
ON THE BASE. 





STANDING FIGHTER PATROLS WiLL BE 
FLOWN FROM FIRST LIGHT TOMO2 
ALL FIGHTER PILOTS AT READINE 

FROM THAT TIME, 








THE MEN DISPERSED, UNCONSCIOUSLY DRAWING INTO NATIONAL GROUPS, TALKING 
UNEASILY AMONGST THEMSELY! HER WITH DISTRUST AND SUSPICION. 


IF ONLY YOU 
COULD TALK, WALLY, 
THIS MESS COULD BE 

CLEARED UP IN 

A MINUTE. 





IT WAS STILL DARK WHEN THE PILOTS CAME DOWN TO THE AIRFIELD NEXT MORNING . 
AT THE FIRST GLIMMER OF DAYLIGHT, ROPER CLIMBED INTO HIS COCKPIT, THEN FROZE, 
HEAD COCKED TO ONE SIDE — 


YE ie MA FOI, OUT THERE, 


CAN HEAR 
ENGINES. LOTS TO THE EAST — A SWARM, 


OF THEM. OF AIRCRAFT. AUX 


ARMES! LES JAPONAIS! 








‘AS A WILD SCRAMBLE TO THE AIRCRAFT. PROPS WHIRLED, ENGINES BELLOWED 
FE. THE MOTLEY ASSORTMENT OF FIGHTER PLANES JOSTLED FOR POSITION ON. 


Y FOLLOW ME IN, 
CHAPS, PICK YOUR Jf 


OWN TARGETS. 








HARDLY WAS THE LAST MAN AIRBORNE THAN THE LEADING JAP DIVE BOMBER LINED 
UP .ITS SIGHTS AND CAME SCREAMING DOWN. 


THEY'RE GOING 

STRAIGHT FOR THE 

BEAUFORTS — GET 
AT THEM, 








THE TWO FORCES CLASHED IN A WHIRLING MELEE OF DARTING, WEAVING AIRCRAFT AND 
BLAZING GUNS, THE ZERO PILOTS BROKE IN AMONGST ALLIED MACHINES, DRIVING 
THEM OUT TO SEA, LEAVING THE DIVE BOMBERS TO DO THEIR DEADLY WORK UNMOLESTED. 





THE JAPS SOON HAD THE UPPER HAND. ONLY THE DEWOTINES COULD MATCH 


THE 'S FOR MANOEUVERABILIT 
THE BATTLE RAGED IN THE MORNIN 


DOWN BELOW, 
SQUADRON-~ 

LEADER LAANDER 

GROUND HIS 

TEETH IN HELP 

LESS RAGE AS 

THE AICHIS 

PLANTED THEIR 

BOMBS WITH 

MURDEROUS 

ACCURACY 

ON THE BEAU- 

FORTS. THE MAGTIG, THAT'S 
LEAFY CAMOU- | TWo THEY'VE Gor Mr 
FLAGE SPOILED | HOW THE DEVIL DIO J” 
THEIR AIM A THEY KNOW JUST 
UTTLE, BUT WHERE THOSE 

NOT ENOUGH. BEAUS WERE 


1 RECKON WE'VE GOT A 
NIGGER IN OUR LITTLE WOOD-PILE, 
SIR. I'D GIVE HALF A YEAR'S PAY TO 
WRING HIS NECK. 





AT LAST THE TUMULT DIED AWAY. THE SURVIVING FIGHTERS LIMPED IN TO LAND, ALL 
MUCH THE WORSE FOR WEAR. THE TORPEDO BOMBER FORCE HAD BEEN COMPLETELY 
WIPED OUT IN ONE SMASHING BLOW, 





PUTTING THEM UNDER THE \ 


TREES WASN'T SUCH A GOOD 


IDEA AFTERALL. HOW DID é a 


BOTH OUR TOMAHAWKS, 
GONE, ONE DEWOTINE, BUT 
THE PILOT LANDED SAFELY. 
THE HURRICANES SEEM TO 

HAVE COME THROUGH BEST 


THIS POINT WAS QUICKLY PICKED ON BY THE FRENCH PILOTS, STILL SMARTING UNDER 
GRAY'S ACCUSATIONS. THE AIR OF SUSPICION PERVADING THE BASE HAD PUT NERVES 
ON EDGE. 





SIMPLE. WE'RE BETTER AIR 
INTERESTING IS IT NOT, MES AMIS.THE \ FIGHTERS. SUPERIOR TRAINING 
METHODS. AND OUR FINE 
ENGLISHMEN HAVE orien 
ONLY A FEW BULLET z 
HOLES IN THEIR 
MACHINES, HOW 





THE FRENCHMAN SPAT CONTEMPTUOUSLY. MARTIN'S FACE TIGHTENE! 


PAH! YOU CONCEITED 
ISLANDERS — A NATION OF 
SHOPKEEPERS! 1 SAY IT IS BE- 
CAUSE THE JAPS HAD ORDERS 

NOT TO SHOOT YOU 


WHY YOU SNAIL-EATING, 
GARLIC-STINKING. .. 
YOU'LL TAKE THAT BACK 
(OR I'LL WRING YOUR 
NECK! 





BEFORE THE TWO ENRAGED MEN COULD GRAPPLE, LAANDER'S MUSCULAR ARMS SENT BOTH 


SPINNING INTO THE DUST. 
NONE OF THAT! GET BACK 





TO YOUR QUARTERS, ALL OF 
YOU. GREAT HEAVEN, WHAT 
ARE THINGS COMING TO WHEN. 
y OFFICERS BRAWL LIKE GUTTER 
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WHAT INDEED! FEAR, MISTRUST AND SUSPICION HUNG OVER THE LITTLE FLYING 3OAT 
BASE LIKE A PALL, MORALE WAS AT ROCK BOTTOM, LAANDER SAT IN HIS OFFICE, 





THINKING HARD. if 


EN HIS BROW CLEARED AND HE SENT FOR HIS CHEF MECHANIC. 








COME IN, SERGEANT, NEARLY 
FINISHED, SIR. 
WE'RE WAITING FOR 


SIT DOWN. HOW'S THE 

WORK GOING ON. THE 
CATALINA THAT WAS 
DAMAGED Ih 





LAANDER RUBBED HIS CHIN THOUGHT- 
FULLY, A PLAN \WAS FORMING. WITH 
LUCK HE COULD PULL IT OFF, 


T BELIEVE THE CATALINA 
CAN BE MODIFIED TO CARRY 
TORPEDOES. AMI 

RIGHT? 


WHY YES, SIR. THE PICK UP 
POINTS FOR THE SHACK LES ARE BUILT 
INTO THE WING AND THE RELEASE 

MECHANISM IS ALL THERE, BUT WI 


HEAR ME OUT. | WANT TO SALVAGE 
THE TORPEDO SHACKLES FROM THE WRECKED. 
BEAUFORTS RIGHT AWAY. FIT THEM TO THE 
CAT. NOTA WORD TO ANYONE. 


ALL 
RIGHT, SIR, 
JUST AS YOU 


SUH 





THE PERPLEXED SERGEANT LEFT, MUTTER- 

ING ABOUT THE WAY HEAT COULD SEND 
. LAANDER THEN SENT FOR 
NANT PANNEK 





HARRY, I'M 
TAKING YOU 
OFF THE PATROL 

ROSTER. YOU 
AND YOUR CREW 
NEED A REST. 


BUT WHY, 
SIR? WE'RE 
NOT TIRED. 


THEN PANNEK CAUGHT THE LOOK IN THE BIG 
SQUADRON-LEADER'S EYES, AND SAT BACK IN 
HIS CHAIR, THESE TWO HAD BEEN FRIENDS A 
LONG TIME, 


OK, |GET IT, DON'T ASK 
WHAT YOU'RE COOKING UP, 
JUST PLAY ALONG. 


GOOD LAD, YOU WERE 
TAUGHT TORPEDO DROPPING AT 


THE FLYING BOAT SCHOOL. CAN 
YOU REMEMBER HOW IT'S DONE? 


I'VE NOT DONE ANY FOR 
ALONG TIME, BUT | RECKON 
1'D MAKE A FAIR SHOWING. 


ER AND BETTER. WHILE 
"RESTING", | WANT YOU 
EADY TO TAKE OFF IN THE 
NA OVER AT THE INLET AT 
HORT NOTICE AND FLY TO 
EKEINCE I'LL GIVE YOU. 








PANNEK RESTRAINED HIS CURIOSITY 
WITH AN EFFORT, 


ALL RIGHT, SIR, MAY | TELL 
MY CREW ABOUT THIS? 


JUST 
THAT YOU'RE BEING RESTED. 
\'M SORRY, SON, BUT ! CAN ONLY 
TRUST A HANDFUL OF MEN. PLAY 
ALONG AND WITH LUCK WE'LL CLEAR, 
THE AIR ONCE AND FOR ALL, 


THE SERGEANT z ih 
MECHANIC aR | 
FINALLY i ; 
ANNOUNCED 

THAT THE CON- 

VERSION OF THE 

CATALINA WAS, 

COMPLETE. 

THAT NIGHT 

THREE STEALTHY 

FIGURES 

TRUNDLED THE 

TWO TORPEDOES 

SALVAGED FROM 

THE BEAUFORTS 

DOWN TO THE 

JETTY, AND 

FERRIED THEM 

OVER ONE AT 


IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, THE TENSION iN 
THE BASE DIDN'T SLACKEN. EVERYONE WAS KEYED 
UP, WAITING FOR SOMETHING — NOBODY KNEW 
WHAT — TO BREAK, 
WHERE ARE THEY 
OFF TO? WHAT'S THAT. 
IN THE BOAT? 


SEARCH ME. THEY'VE 
BEEN POKING ABOUT 
ROUND 

THE BEAUFORTS ALL 

DAY. 





IT'S GOING TO BE HARD. 
WORK FOR US TO HOIST THESE 
INTO POSITION IN THE DARK, 
EVEN USING THE CAT'S HAND-, 


1 KMOW, BUT 

iT MUST BE DONE 
NOW, 1ONLY 
HOPE OUR RESIDENT 
SPY, If THERE IS 
ONE — IS SAFELY 

TUCKED UP 





AT 





THE STARS GAVE A FEEBLE LIGHT, HELPED OUT BY THE SHIELDED TORCHES OF THE THREE 
MEN. AFTER THREE HOURS BACK -BREAKING WORK, LAANDER PAUSED AND MOPPED HIS 





BEING MUSCLE- 
BOUND HAS ITS USES. 
RIGHT, AS OF NOW, NO- 
BODY IS ALLOWED ANY 
WHERE NEAR HERE WITH- 

OUT MY DIRECT ORDERS. 


THERE WE 
ARE, ALL DONE. 
JOD JOB YOU'RE 


i STRONG, SIR, 





NEXT DAY THREE TOMAHAWKS WERE FERRIED IN TO BRING LAANDER'S FIGHTER FLIGHT 
UP TO STRENGTH . 


NO SIGN OF ANY 
REPLACEMENT HURRICANES 
FOR US. HOW'S THE GREAT SPY 
INVESTIGATION GOING? 


DON'T JOKE, FRANK, IT'S 
SERIOUS, IT'S BEEN QUIET SINCE THE 
AIR RAID, BUT LAST NIGHT } THOUGHT | 
HEARD THAT LIEUTENANT PANNEK COME 
IN TO HiS ROOM ABOUT TWO A.M. 
WONDER WHERE HE'D BEEN? 
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LAANDER SEEMED IN EXCELLENT SPIRITS AT LUNCH, TALKING CHEERILY TO HIS Aj2C2zW3, 
TRYING TO INJECT A LITTLE HUMOUR INTO THE OVER-GLOOMY ATMOSPHERE 
















THINGS ARE REALLY HUMMING NOW. 
THOSE JAPS WON'T BE ON THE LOOSE 
MUCH LONGER. AN AIRCRAFT CARRIER IS. 
COMING SOUTH TO JOIN THE HUNT 













GRAY PRICKED UP HIS EARS AT THESE WORDS. LAANDER CHATTERED ON, 


YOU'RE TELLING ME, SHE'S DUE IN 
THIS AREA IN TWO DAYS TIME. SHE'LL 
STEAM NEAR THE COAST SO AS TO. 
COVER THE NAVAL AND AIR BASES . 
IT'S THEM THE JAPS SEEM TO 


LISTEN TO THE SILLY ASS, 
BLABBING ALL THE INFORMATION, 
WON'T HE EVER LEARN? 



























SO YOU CATALINA MERCHANTS KEEP YOUR WITS 
ABOUT YOU, DO YOU HEAR? DON'T GO DROPPING 
BOMBS ON HER IN MISTAKE FOR A JAP. AND YOU 
FIGHTER BOYS — WE HAVL ORDERS TO GIVE HER AIR 

COVER, WHILE SHE'S IN OUR AREA. 






HAT'S THE 
DRILL, SIR, — THE 
USUAL PATROLS 
OF TWO? 




























NO, | WILL. 
SOME EXERCISE. DON'T 

LOOK SO WORRIED, | CAN 
HANDLE A SINGLE SEATER 
AS WELL AS ANYBODY . 


NO, ALL AVAILABLE AIRCRAFT. 1 NEED 
WE'LL ONLY BE WITH HER A SHORT 
WHILE TO GIVE HER PILOTS A BREATHER. 
IE THE JAPS SOMEHOW HEAR SHE'S 
COMING THROUGH, WE'LL NEED TO 
MEET THEM IN FORCE. 












MAYBE, BUT HOW 
LONG SINCE HE TOOK 
ONE INTO COMBAT — IF 
HE EVER DID! 





ESEE, SIR. AS 
SENIOR RA‘ 
PILOT, | PRESUME I'LL BE 
LEADING? 











SOON AFTER DAWN ON THE APPOINTED DAY THE EIGHT ASSORTED FIGHTER PLANES 
TOOK THE AIR, WATCHED BY A MYSTIFIED SERGEANT MECHANIC AND THE FRENCH 
PILOT WHO HAD LOST HIS MACHINE IN THE AIR RAID, 


THE FLYING BOAT, SHE CARRIES , 
TORPEDOES! 1DO NOT THINK YOUR DUNNO! I'M 
OFFICER HAS BEEN QUITE HONEST WITH ~ fy AS MUCH IN THE DARK 
US. WHAT IS HE PLANNING? AS YOU, MATE, 


LAANDER LED HIS FORMATION WELL OUT TO SEA, KEEPING VERY LOW. GRAY FIDGETED 
IN HIS SEAT WITH ANNOYANCE, WHAT WAS GOING ON? THEN LAANDER ORDERED A 
SHARP CHANGE OF COURSE. 





LOOK,SIR, IF WE GO 
Y TOO FAR OUT, WE'LL MISS THE 
CARRIER, AND WHAT'S THE FLY= 
ING BOAT DOING HERE? WHAT THE 


STOP QUACKING AND 
KEEP YOUR EYES PEELED. 
IF I'VE GUESSED RIGHT, WE 
SHOULD SOON SEE...AH, 
THERE THEY ARE! 





AWAY OUT TO SEA, HIGH IN THE BLUE VAULT OF THE SKY, LIKE SPECKS OF DUST ON 
A WINDOW, A LARGE FORMATION OF JAP AIRCRAFT APPEARED. LAANDER GRINNED IN 
SATISFACTION. 
JUST AS | HOPED. THEY'VE 
SENT EVERY MACHINE THEY HAVE. 
THE CLOUD AND THE SUN SHINING 
ON THE SEA SHOULD DAZZLE THEM 
ENOUGH SO THEY WON'T SPOT 
US HERE AT ZERO FEET. 


i 
"erwasa? 


LAANDER WATCHED THE FORMIDABLE JAP STRIKING FORCE OUT OF SIGHT, THEN SWUNG 
HIS NOSE IN THE DIRECTION FROM WHICH THE JAPANESE HAD COME, 





AREN'T WE GOING TO ATTACK 
THEM, SIR? THEY'RE AFTER THE oe 
BRITISH CARRIER WE'RE SUPPOSED TO “ THEY'LL LOOK A LONG 
BE COVERING? TIME FOR THAT BRITISH CARRIER. 
SHE DOESN'T EXIST. I'LL EX= 
PLAIN LATER, RIGHT NOW, 
EVERYBODY WATCH FOR THE 
JAP SHIPS, 
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SWIFTLY THE LITTLE FORCE FORMED UP AGAIN 








UTTERLY NONPLUSSED, GRAY FELL 
SILENT, AT LAANDER'S ORDER, THE AND LAANDER GAVE HIS FINAL INSTRUCTIONS. 
FORMATION FANNED OUT TO — ESPECIALLY TO PANNEK IN THE CATALINA, 
SEARCH FOR THE JAP SHIPS, SOON 
ONE OF THE FRENCH SPOTTED THEM. WE'LL WADE INTO THEM TO DRAW THEIR 
FIRE AND KEEP THEM LOOKING UP. WATCH 
FOR AN OPENING, THEN NiP IN AND DROP 


CALLING LEADER. ENEMY TO THE are ? 
NORTH LAST. YOUR FISH. GOOD LU 








ISOOD WORK. 
DON'T GO ANY 
NEARER. WAIT 





SIR. | HOPE | DON'T 
MUFF IT. 








LAANDER HAD GUESSED RIGHT, THE JAP MAVAL COMMANDER HAD SCNT EVERY 
AVAILABLE AIRCRAFT IN HIS STRIKING FORCE APTER THE MYTHICAL BRITISH CARRIER. 
NOW HIS SHIPS HAD TO RELY ON THEIR A.A. GUNS AS THE FIGHTERS SWOOPED ON 


THEM. 











LAANDER KNEW THAT EVEN: 
THE CANNON OF THE HURRI- 
a CANES AND DEV/OTINES 
WOULDN'T EVEN DENT THE ARMOURED W/AR~ 
SHIPS. HE WAS CREATING A DIVERSION, ANO 
PRAYED THE JAPS WOULDN'T REALISE THIS 
BEFORE PANNEK ATTACKED. 








WHILE THE FIGHTERS WHIRLED ROUMD THE IRONCLADS LIKE ANGRY HORNETS, PANS 
WAS STALKING HIS PREY LIKE A TIGER. 





30 FA2, SO GOOD, THEY HAVEN'T “Yaa =| 


SPOTTED US. IF THEY START SHOOT- 
NG, AND | GET HIT, DRAG ME OUT 
OF THE SEAT, NAVIGATOR. BUT GET 


THAT CARRIER! 





GUS PANNEK WAS SWEATING BLOOD, THE CRUISERS HAD CLOSED IN TO PROTECT T! 
CARRIER WITH CROSS~FIRE. HiS AIM HAD TO BE SPOT ON TO GET HIS TORPEDOES PAST 
THE STERN OF THE NEARER CRUISER INTO THE CARRIER — PRIME TARGET. 





f / THEY'VE SPOTTED US! 
GIVE 'EM THE WORKS, NOSE 
PUT THEM OFF THEIR AIM. 
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GRITTING HIS TEETH, PANNEK HELD THE FLYING BOAT STEADY AS BULLETS AND SHELLS 
THUDDED INTO HER. LARGER AND LARGER GREW THE TOWERING BULK OF THE CARRIER. 


THEN — 














UP ABOVE, LAANDER WATCHED THE TWIN WHITE STREAKS THAT SHOWED THE PATH © 
THE TORPEDOES TOWARDS THE CARRIER. FRANTICALLY THE LEVIATHAN TRIED TO AVOID 
THE MESSENGERS OF DEATH,BUT STRAIGHT AND TRUE THEY TORE THROUGH HER SIDE AMD 





- 


EXPLODED WITH DEVASTATING EFFECT. Ir 





ee ar 








HER ENGINES AND STEERING WRECKED, HER SIDE TORN OPEN, THE AIRCRAFT 
THE CARRIER VEERED WILDLY, AND TO CARRIER HEELED FURTHER AND FURTHER 
LAANDER'S JOY HER GREAT BOWS 3/7 AS THE HUNGRY SEA RUSHED IN. 
INTO THE FLANK OF ONE OF THE TEARING LOOSE FROM THE CRUISER, 
CRUISERS. SHE TURNED TURTLE AND.SANK . 

EVEN GRAY WAS IMPRESSED. 





SPLENDID 
PIECE OF WORK, 
SIR. HOME 
NOW? 


TWO FOR THE 
PRICE OF ONE! 
ULL SEE YOU GET 

A GONG FOR THIS 
YOUNG PANM! 





NOT YET, 
GRAY. STICK 
AROUND. 
THE FUN'S 
NOT OVER. 





PANNEK, MON DIEU, | SEE WHY WE 
FLUSHED WITH WAITED. NOW WE SHALL 


vicToRY, : HAVE VENGEANCE. 
HEADED FOR y 


BASE. BUT ae 7 HOLD IT. 
LAANDER'S « wi THEY'LL BE SHORT 
FIGHTERS OF FUEL, BUT NOT 
WAITED. : AMMUNITION . 
ON! THE WHEN THEY START 
JAP STRIKING ’ DITCHING — 


FORCE THEN WE'LL 
RETURNED, 


TO FIND 
THEIR FLOAT- 
ING AIRFIELD 
GONE TO 
THE BOTTOM 
OF THE 
ATLANTIC 
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EVEN 4S HE SPOKE, ONE ZERO'S ENGINE SHUI 
INTO THE SEA, AT LAANDER'S YELL, HIS "UNITED 












ETC A STOP AND IT FLOPPED HELPLESSLY 
NS" FORCE STRUCK! 











THE ALLIED PILOTS HAD A FIELD DAY, WEAVING 
THROUGH THE PANIC-STRICKEN JAP MACHINES, 
THEY HACKED THEM OUT OF THE SKY. TANKS 
PRACTICALLY ORY, THE LITTLE YELLOW MEN 
WERE FOR ONCE ON THE RECEIVING END OF A 
MASSACRE. 




























IN NO TIME NOT A SINGLE ENEMY AIR- 
CRAFT WAS LEFT. THE MENACE TO THE 
SOUTH ATLANTIC HAD BEEN REMOVED, 
DRASTICALLY AND PERMANENTLY. BACK 
AT BASE = 


LAANDER EXPLAINED THAT THE STORY OF THE 
ERITISH CARRIER WAS A RUSE TO ENTICE THE 
JAPANESE NEAR THE COAST. 







TT WORKED LIKE A’ 
CHARM — CLEVER OF 


HARDLY SPORTING. 








NOTHING OF THIS" 
1 COCKER IT UP MY- 
SELF AND IT PROVES 
WE HAVE A SPY 











IN A TRICE ALL THE CLATION OF VICTORY AND THE GOOD HUMOUR EVAPORATED. 
THE OLD TENSION AND MISTRUST CLAMPED RIGHT DOWN ON THEM AGAIN, 


DIDN'T 1 SAY SO ALLALONG? 
NOW WE MUST QUESTION EVERY + 
WBODY CLOSELY. 1 SUGGEST — 








HOLD IT, GRAY! THAT STATEMENT INCLUDES 


YOU, WE'RE ALL UNDER SUSPICION. 


ALLTHIS TIME, WALLY THE CHIMP HAD BEEN HANGING AROUND . DISAPPOINTED THAT 
NOBODY TOOK ANY NOTICE OF HIM, HE DECIDED A PRANK WAS CALLED FOR, AND. 
SELECTED ROPER AS HIS VICTIM, 7 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, 
1 THE WAY 


Bee BODY BORN iN YOUR 
% OM: . DAMP, DRAUGHTY LITTLE 
THIS IS 


By, 7 f Bm ISLAND IS A PARAGON 
UNSUFFERABLE, Way, © 4 
SIR. TO THINK Bs ee : a 4 

THAT ANY ‘ re 


y} OF VIRTUE. 1 SAID 
W 
ENGLUSHMAN ri ee 5 zy 
WOULD STOOP ei, ti yy YY, 


EVERYBODY, AND } 
MEAN EVERYBODY , 








BOILING WITH RIGHTEOUS INDIGNATION, GRAY SPRANG TO HIS FEET. 


1 WON'T SIT 
HERE AND LISTEN TO 





ROPER MADE TO FOLLOW GRAY, BUT HIS FOOT, TIED BY WALLY TO THE LEG OF HIS 
CHAIR, TRIPPED HIM AND SENT HIM SPRAWLING, AS HE FELL, HIS SHIRT CAUGHT ON 
THE EDGE OF THE TABLE AND TORE OPEN. 





WHAT THE — THAT ACCURSED APE! Jf 
GIVE ME THAT BOOK! 


NOT BEFORE 
U'VE HAD A LOOK 
ATIT. 








WHILE ROPER, CURSING SAVAGELY, FREED HIS SHOE FROM THE CHAIR, LAANDER 
THUMBED THROUGH THE SLIM BLACK VOLUME WHICH ALSO CONTAINED SKETCH 
MAPS, AND LOOKED UP, HIS FACE LIKE THUNDER, p= zi 


: / TALK SENSE, 
A BOOK OF CODES! WELL, WELL. HERE'S “oe, a ANGLAIS. HOW 
MY LITTLE FISH. COULD YOU PLANT 
SOMETHING UNDER A 
MAN'S SHIRT NEXT 
TO HIS SKIN? 


WALLY, TAKEN ABACK AT THE TURMOIL HiS JOKE HAD CAUSED AND FEARING 
PUNISHMENT, FLED, LEAVING THE HARD-FACED MEN TO THEIR ARGUMENTS. BUT 
SUDDENLY SOMETHING IN ROPER SEEMED TO BREAK — 
BUT — BUT 
THERE MUST BE SOME fies 
EXPLANATION 


SHUT UP, GRAY. 

HE'S RIGHT. I'MA f OK, ROPER, LET'S 

GERMAN AGENT. & HAVE THE WHOLE 
STORY. 





ROPER EXPLAINED THAT HE WAS A VERY MINOR SPY, A COLLECTOR OF INFORMATION, 
PASSING IT ON THROUGH CODED LETTERS TO INNOCENT-LOOKING ADDRESSES IN 
ENGLAND. 


IT'S ALL IN 
THERE, CERTAIN 


ITEMS. | COULD USE a 
THE FORCES AIR MAIL, ,— 
SO THE STUFF GOT f WZ By 


THROUGH QUITE THEN HOW 


SELF SENT HERE? 


AN QUICKLY, Mt; DID YOU GET YOuR- 





THAT HAD BEEN A STROKE OF PURE LUCK. HE HAD INFORMED HIS NAZI MASTERS OF 
HIS POSTING, AND THEY IN TURN TOLD THE JAPANESE COMMANDER OF THE PRESENCE 
OF ONE OF THEIR AGENTS IN AN IDEAL SPOT. ry — 





‘A RENDEZVOUS WAS ARRANGED. THE JAPS SENT 
A BOAT ASHORE AND WE FIXED TIMES FOR ONE OF 
THE CRUISERS TO COME FOR 
SIGNALS. | ALSO GAVE 
THEM A SKETCH MAP 
OF THE BASE. 


1 KNOW, FRANK, | FOUND. 
IT IN THE WRECK OF THE SPOTTER 
PLANE, HOW DID THEY MAKE YOU 
WORK FOR THEM, BLACKMAIL? 





61 


TO GRAYS AMAZEMENT, FRANK ROPER TURNED A LOOK OF UTTER CONTEMPT ON HIM. 












WELL, GRAY, HERE'S 
M NV AN ENGLISHMAN FOR YOU 
iG fic WHO CAN STOOP LOWER 
THAN A SNAKE'S BELLY. 
HOW DOES WALLY FIT 
IN, ROPER? 




































FREE WILL, FOR 
ONE THING = 
MONEY! 


HE FOLLOWED ME WHEN I 

WENT UP ON THE HILL TO ~ 
SIGNAL THE NEWS OF THE SHIPS & 
AT FREETOWN. [GAVE HIMTHE 
PIPE TO SHUT HIM UP. | THOUGHT 

IT WOULD BE AMUSING TO 

PLANT HIM IN THE CATALINA, 

BUT YOU DIDN'T FALL FOR 

IT, LAANDER, 


a 


NO, | DIDN'T. 
WALLY'S SMART, BUT 
NOT SMART ENOUGH TO 
OPERATE A RADIO 

TRANSMITTER. 








THE ARRIVAL OF THE FRENCH HAD BEEN A GODSEND. ROPER HAD NURTURED GRAY'S 
DISTRUST OF FOREIGNERS, TO DIVERT SUSPICION FROM HIMSELF. 





U'VE MET SOME 


THE SILLY FOOL 
LAPPED IT UP, 1 TOLD SCUM INL MYTMEs 
THE JAPS TO AVOID ROPER, BUT YOU 

TAKE THE BISCUIT. 


HITTING THE DEWOTINES 
TOO MUCH IF THEY ° Hy, ALL RIGHT, TAKE 
COULD. BY ASTROKE ff HIM TO THE LOCK 
OF LUCK, THAT'S HOW UP. 
IT TURNED OUT. AND 
THAT SET GRAY HERE 
OFF GOOD AND 
PROPER. 


WHILE THEY TALKED, ROPER HAD BEEN UNOBTRUSIVELY SLIDING HIS HAND INSIDE 
HIS SHIRT. NOW HE WHIPPED IT OUT, HOLDING A WICKED LITTLE SNUB-NOSED 


ON'T BE A FOOL. DROP 
THAT. YOU WON'T GET 
AWAY. 


WON'T i? ALL 
LHAVE TO DO IS 
GET TO VICHY TERRITORY, 
ULL PROBABLY BE IN- 
TERNED, BUT WHO CARES. 
WHICHEVER SIDE WINS 
THIS WAR, I'LL HAVE A 
NICE UTTLE NEST EGG 
(N MY SOUTH AMERI- 
CAN BANK TO 
SET ME UP, 
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THE SPY DARTED OUT, TURNING THE LOCK BIHIND HIM, WILLA ROAR, LAAPIDIR 
HURLED HIMSELF AT THE DOOR, SPLINTERING THF LIMDY PABILLING. THEY SAW POPLE 
SPRINTING FOR THE AIRCRAFT. THEN A SHAMBLING TIGURE APPLARID, ARMS OUl~ 
STRETCHED . ss = 





DEAD — FELL ON HIS GUN AND IT 
WENT OFF. AH, WELL, SAVES A LOT 
F PAPERWORK . 
Grau STRIKES HOW COULD HE, 
AN ENGLISHMAN? 
FOR MONEY, JUST 
FOR MONEY! 
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THE YOUNG PILOT'S CAREFULLY CONSTRUCTED LITTLE WORLD LAY IN RUINS AT His 
FEET. FOR DAYS HE SPOKE TO NO ONE, KEPT TO HIS ROOM. THEN LAANDER 
HIM OUT. 








LEAVE ME 

ALONE, IF YOU 

DON'T MIND, 
SIR. 


~ 








~ 




















YOU CAN'T MOPE 
i AROUND ALL YOUR LiFe, 
READ THIS, IT WILL CHEER 
YOU UP, SQUADRON- 
LEADER GRAY, 








JOLTED OUT 1...1 DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY. 1 
OF HIS LETHARGY, Hilt OWE YOU ALL, SOUTH AFRICANS AND 

GRAY SNATCHED i FRENCHMEN, MY HUMBLEST APOLOGIES 
THE SLIP OF 

PAPER, HE WAS 

INDEED PRO- 

MOTED TO 

SQUADRON-LEADER, 

AND ORDERED TO 

ALEXANDRIA TO 

FORM A NEW 

SQUADRON. 


WE ALREADY DID, DAYS AGO, UT 
YOU'VE BEEN HIDING YOURSELF SO MUCH 
WE COULDN'T TELL YOU, COME ON, THIS 

CALLS FOR A CELEBRATION , 
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THE PARTY WAS A ROARILI, Hee 1. GRAY HAD LLARMLD THAT A MAN DOES NOT 
HAVE TO BE ENGLISH 10 BI A STAUPICH COMRADE IN ARMS AND A TRUE FRIEND. fiE 
TURNED TO THE FOUR TRETICH PILOTS, 





IF I'M TO FORM A SQUADRON, I'LL 
NEED PILOTS, GOOD PILOTS, WOULD s WITH THE GREATEST 
YOU GENTLEMEN DO ME THE HONOUR MBM OF PLEASURE, M'SIEUR, A 
OF FLYING WITH ME? TOAST TO OUR NEW INTER 
NATIONAL SQUAD! 


IN HIS NEW UNIT MARTIN GRAY HAD MEN 
FROM NEARLY EVERY COUNTRY IN EUROPE 
AND FROM THE DOMINIONS. AND 
"GRAY'S GANG" WAS TO BECOME THE 
CRACK FIGHTER SQUADRON OF THE 
DESERT AIR FORCE. 









Alt ABOUT IT 
IM THE FOUR 
COMMANDO 


















































me Mess, 
| eat 
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No. 5 MIL MI-12 


RUSSIAN ultra-heavy general 

purpose helicopter. Four 
6500shp Soloviev D-25 VF turbo- 
shaft engines make possible 
colossal lifts of nearly forty tons. 
Giant craft, length of 121ft. 43in. 
\ and span over rotor tips of 219ft. 
\\, 10in. Crew of 6. Endurance 310 


miles. 


7 
wie tf 





INTERNATIONAL 
SQUADRON 


OUTH AFRICANS in 

Catalinas, French in 
Dewoitine fighters, British 
in Hurricanes ... what a 
terrific bunch they were! 

They fought among 
themselves, they scrapped 
against the Japs - and to 
crown it all they had a 
German saboteur and spy 
in their midst creating more 
havoc! 
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